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dungeon into a home; the burnt skilly shall be
sweet in your mouth; and your rest on the plank-
bed the dreamless slumber of a little child.

And if you are an artist, prison will be more
to you than this; an astonishing vital and novel
experience, accorded only to the chosen. What
will you make of it? That's the question for
you. It is a wonderful opportunity. Seen truly,
a prison's more spacious than a palace; nay,
richer, and for a loving soul, a far rarer experi-
ence. Thank then the spirit which steers men
for the divine chance which has come to you;
henceforth the prison shall be your domain; in
future men will not think of it without thinking
of you. Others may show them what the good
things of life do for one; you will show them what
suffering can do, cold and regretful sleepless
hours and solitude, misery and distress. Others
will teach the lessons of joy. The whole vast
underworld of pity and pain, fear and horror and
injustice is your kingdom. Men have drawn
darkness about you as a curtain, shrouded you
in blackest night; the light in you will shine the
brighter. Always provided of course that the
light is not put out altogether.

Hammer or anvil? How would Oscar Wilde
take punishment?

We could not know for months.   Yet he was